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rosponsibilities of the house, and now
al alxteen, she was In reality the head
of the whols great plantation, ‘The
golonel, who would have been most In-
dignant to be told so, leaned on her
in every detall, and it was she who
planned and decided and ofter axecut-
#d the government of the li'ls king-
dom

All this lay on the siendsyr shaulders
of Lucy Hampton, and besides gll this
ghe had begun in wery childiood to
hold up the hands acd do the thinking
of an incompetert father, It +as not
wonderful that she was graver and
glower to frollc than other girls of
sixteer. Her conscientious young
srain was full of care, and Hght-heart-
sdnese of youth had never had a
chanee to grow in that crowded plnce
Her cousin had come to live with them
only the year bafore, when his mother
had died, his tatbher being dead long
ago; and Lucy knew quite well that
her father had planned that the two
should marry and unite the hroad
aperes of the Hamptons

Pat the young longing for romencs
which was in her In spite of the chok
of her iife, ™
would not give

buriness

this, She

wo bt

i

Lalled at

ik

Lucy Stood in the Doorway.

years before, The carved white wood-
work over the doors was yellowed to
ivory; the mantelplece, brought from
France In 1732, framed in its fluted
pillars, Its garlands and chiselod
nymphs and shepherds, as If under
protest, the rollicking ormege of the
fire. Over & mahogany sofa, coversd
with slippery horsehalr, hung a por
trait of the first lady of the manor
and Francols, sitting soldlerly erect
in a straight chalr, smiled as his gaze
fell on 1t—It was so like yet so unlike
a face which he knew, Thers was the
delieates oval chin and atraight noas,
and falr, loose halr. But the portrall
was stald and serlous, while Lucy's
face, as this man had sesn it, had
kindly eyes and a mouth smiling al-
ways. He shook his head In gentle
amusement at the grave dignity of the
pieture. ’

“BHut no, Madame—you are not wso
charming ns your granddaughbter,” he
suld, addrowsing 1t aloud.

hearth, and have looked and have seen
all the faces, have heard all the volces
and the fire crackling, and the wpln-
ning-wheel whirring, even as 1 mea
them and hear them tonight

“And from time to time one of tha
mon, &8 he talked, rose up and strode
across the room to the great oak table
where lay always oo & wooden plate
a long loat of black bread, with a
knife, an3 always & glass and = bottle
of ean-devie—brandy. And I remem-
ber how manly it looked to me, watch-
ing, when 1 saw him take Lhe loaf

“Ah—but it's only me,” begged the
girl.

“Only you, Mademotselle!™ His voice
went on as If reflecting aloud. “Tt Is
the gulding star of my [ife—that
story; yet | may tell it"—he paused—
“to ‘only you."'"

Agaln the girl gquivered, feeling the
Intensity, mistaking its meaning .
ghould be glad (f you would tell IL”
she spoke almost In a whisper, but
Francols, foating backward on &
strong tide to those old beloved days,
did not notice.

“It may séem & simple affalr to you.

Stratched Out

s within you

Francois. Th

ment
“Monsleur,

un”-r his arm and hold it, and slice
off boldly a great plece of the fresh
rye bread, and pour out a glass of
brandy and toss it off as he ats the
bread. The stories seemed to grow
petter after the taller had done that.

“And always | waltaed, even through
{he tale of the ghost and tha fire
preathing hound, Hll the talk should
swing round, ss it 4id ever toward
the end, to the stories of Napolson
that were fresh in men’s minds In
thoss days, It was an If 1 sat om

Mademolselie—1 can not tell that. It
has affected my life. The way of It
was this: Napoleon marched to Ger
many in the year 1818, and passed
with his staff throngh our village. The
house of my father was the largest
in the village, and It was chosen to
be, for an hour, the Emperor's head
quarters, and the Emperor held a
eouncll of war, he and his generals,
thare. I a child of three, was sienp-
fug In & room which opened from
the great room, and 1 wakened with

“Father was

tought under

that Prince

nendles bafors my bedtime cams, yat
1 414 not dare to be restiess and move
about for fear that my mother might

Aud then he stepped across the room

sand me suddenly to bed Bu. | always

tha sound of velees, and ran tn, un “Yen, Made

notlesd, for they weare all hemt over

for me to ask you A question—a per
gonal gquestion ™

“l think not, Mademolselle™
amiled at her.

Bhe went om, hesitating & Httle

Louls Bonaparte served, a few years
ago, with the [tallan revolutionlists.
1 wondered if—if by chance you had

He shook his head.
happiness, Mademoiselle.”

“The helr of the Bonapartes now s
not? she gquestioned.

“And he made an attempt on the
the table. looking =t “the maps and | elty of Strasburg, & few months Agoy

pounced, from a mountain helght

dear. The prince

Chevaller Beaupre.
His Arm as If & Hold
s Sword,

. she guoted softly, to

en she considersd & mo-| noge  with senled orders

would it be Impertinent | .,

he

talking of how Prince
amuse your litthe self today ™
(TO BE CONTINUEDY

Dreadful.
ehlld!™

him."”

*T had not that “Mercy.

lounls Napoleon, s It

molselle™ replied her iittle boy.

French questhons, | may add,” he an-

“PBut in one polat you are right, my
was ot expected
by any obe, pot even by the great
He was exiled
from Franee, as You may O« may not
know, some four and s hait months
ago, on account of his attempt on Stras-
burg, and was sent out on the Aundro-
No one
knew his destination untll be landed.
the twentreighth, In Norfoli
There"—the colonel got up and walk-
od to the freplace and stood with his
back to the blaze, and bhis legs far
apart, masterfully. “There, my dear.
1 have given you & dose of history for
a female mind. How are you golng o

exclaimed Mra
Marlem. *I pever would have be
lleved my Nttle boy could wee such
Inngunge. Heen playiog with bad
ehildren again, havent you™ “Nom.™
“Teddy Baecon
and | have been playing with a par
rot his uncle sent him from Chieagih™

(English and German words) and reci-
pes for dalnty dishes, All 3 sent free.
Adv,

Unappreciative.
“My nephew doesn't seem to Appre-
elnte that ofl fisld 1 deeded him."”
“Why not?”
“He has made light of iL.”

Eran i vl Svers Dottle of
CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for
infants and children, and see that It

Bears the
Bignature of
In Use For Over 30 Years.

Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoris

Words Fail on an Occasion Like This!
“Why do you call your hen Mao-
duft, of all names™
"Becauss nhe lays on.”

l’.kgn-ldd blue Ia & weak
Buay Cross Dall Hiue,
blun.  Ask your grooer.

Avold m.
that's al

solution.
the blus
Ady,

To be happy §s of far less conse-
quence to the worshipers of tashion
than o appear so—Colton.




